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"Babe? I'm home," Stone called as he walked into the kitchen from the garage. He sat his suitcase down and lay 
his backpack on top of it. 


The dog came running in, wagging her tail and making happy noises while the cat sauntered in behind her. Stone 


knelt down and pet the excited dog, narrowly avoiding having his glasses knocked off by her enthusiastic kisses. 
"Hey, hey. Calm down, silly girl" 

Jerry stood in the doorway, arms folded over his chest. "Long time, no see, stranger.” 

Stone looked up and smiled brightly. "Hey, old man" When he stood up, Stone groaned and reached for his back 


Jerry smirked. "Old man, huh?" He crossed the room and wound his arms around his husband. "Man, | fucking 


missed you.” 


Stone melted into the other man's arms, leaning heavily into him. "Missed you, too. It was a long five weeks." 
Jerry dipped his head and tickled Stone's neck with his beard. “It always is," He murmured. 

"Baby," Stone sighed and tilted his head. "| need it" 

With a soft groan, Jerry pressed his lips to that spot under Stone's ear that turned him to jelly. 

"Please" 

"Whatever you need, my love" 

"Now?" 

"OF course. 


Stone gently pulled back and gave Jerry a smile as he slipped his hand into the other's. He led Jerry through 


their large Seattle home, toward the staircase. 
It hadn't always been like this. Jerry Cantrell was far from being domesticated They were young and stupid 
once. It had been a turbulent affair, to say the least. Their careers had led them in different directions, as did 


their ideals, values, and the trappings of success. But there remained a spark. There remained desire, need, and 


love. 

Love had pushed them back into each other's arms some twenty years later. They had been wise not to let it 
go again. Nobody ever believed Jerry could be tied down and convinced to marry, but with Stone, Jerry didn't 
need to be convinced. He claimed that was how he knew it was the right thing to do. Besides that, he often 
reminded Stone, he wasn't the one being tied down. 

Upstairs, in their massive master suite, Stone sat down on the bench at the foot of the bed. Jerry gently 
smiled as he swept a hand over Stone's hair. He stood in front of him, gazing down at his husband, who tilted 
his head back and purred. 

"Five weeks is a long time." 

"Mmhmm." 

"Did you behave yourself?" Jerry's voice was low and calming. 


"Yes." 


"Are you sure?" 


"Yes." 

"Did you come at all?" 
"No" 

"Do you need to?" 
"Yes, please." 


"Good. Good boy." He continued to speak softly and stroke Stone's hair. Jerry bent to kiss the top of his 


husband's head and then slowly got down on his knees. 


Stone watched as Jerry untied his shoes and very carefully removed them and then both socks. "You're the 


best husband anybody could ask for." 


With a smile, Jerry softly replied, "I've had a long time to learn" He, himself, groaned quietly as he stood back 
up, which made Stone grin. "Not a word." 


Stone laughed softly and shook his head. "I wouldn't dare." 


Jerry removed Stone's glasses and walked them over to the bedside table, which also held four books, two 
CDs, one of those old alarm clocks with the flipping numbers, and a gooseneck lamp. When he returned, Jerry 
held out both hands. Stone lay his hands in Jerry's and stood up. He stole a quick kiss and then reached for the 
hem of Jerry's t-shirt. His hands were grabbed and pushed away. 


"Not so fast." 


"Jerry, please!" 


One stern look from his husband and Stone immediately pouted. Jerry then took Stone's shirt and pushed it up. 
Every move was slow and deliberate, designed to work Stone into a frenzy of desire. Once Jerry had removed 
all of his husband's clothing, he directed Stone to the bed. Jerry held him by the elbow while Stone crawled to 
the middle of their bed and stretched out on his back. He spread his long legs and raised his arms over his 


head. 

"Good," Jerry murmured as he watched. He ran a hand along Stone's calf. "You're so beautiful" He pulled a 
black velcroed strap from under the corner of the mattress and carefully wrapped it around Stone's ankle. 
Jerry pressed a kiss to the top of his foot as his fingers massaged the instep. "How's that, baby?" 


"Perfect" 


"Good" Jerry did the same with the other foot. He had to lift one knee to the bed and lean over Stone to pull 


the wrist straps from under the headboard. He purposely pressed his groin close to Stone's face as he pulled 
the straps free. Jerry grinned at the other man. "He missed you, too." 


"Good, because | missed him. Did he behave while | was gone?" 


As he wrapped the velcro cuffs around Stone's wrists, Jerry pretended to think. "Depends on your definition of 


behave. He made a cute little redhead scream his head off and come really fucking hard." 

Stone moaned and lifted his head to kiss the bulge in Jerry's jeans. "Good boy." 

"Maybe I'll let you play with him later." 

"The redhead or your dick?" 

"Yes," Jerry replied with a wink as he moved to his feet. He opened a drawer and pulled out a bottle of 
warming lube, a piece of ginger root, a small paring knife, and Stone's favorite - their Magic Wand. With a 
wicked smirk, he asked, "Ready, baby." 

"Fuck, yes." Stone murmured and squirmed in his binds. "So ready." 


"Good boy." 


Jerry applied some of the lube to his fingers and immediately found Stone's hole, rubbing the lube in and 


teasing him. Stone groaned and tried to spread his legs some more, pushing against Jerry's fingers. 
"Jerry! 

"Easy, my love." 

"More! Finger me! Push them in!" 


"Now, now," Jerry playfully warned. "You know | have a gag in that drawer, too" He pushed his middle finger 
into Stone, who sighed. "Better?" 


"Yes. God, | love your fingers! 

"Just my fingers?" Jerry teased as he pumped it in and out" 
"Your dick, too. 

"Ah. You and half this town” 


Stone giggled. "Just this town?" 


"No" Jerry grinned as he slid his finger out only to push his index and middle finger back in. 

Stone gasped and pulled at the straps slightly. "But you married me." 

"That | did" 

"Why?" 

Jerry smiled at his husband, taking in the slight look of worry swimming in those big, green eyes he adored so 
much. He leaned closer to Stone, meeting his gaze. "Because | love you. Because you're the only man that makes 
my heart race. Because of everything | see when | look in your eyes, Stone.” 

Licking his lips, Stone smiled somewhat sheepishly. "lim the one?" 

"All my life you've been the one, my love. You know that." 

"| do." 

"Good" Jerry smiled as he moved his fingers in and out. "Ready to move on?" 

"Yes." 

Jerry gave his husband a soft kiss as he withdrew his fingers. "Don't go anywhere." He murmured as he stood 
up. In the bathroom, Jerry retrieved a towel and then returned to the bed. He wiped his hands off and then 
picked up the knife and the piece of ginger. Jerry quickly carved it into the shape of a plug. He moved the 


towel between Stone's legs. "Up," He softly said. 


Stone took a breath and lifted his hips only centimeters off the bed, enough for Jerry to slide the towel 
underneath him. "I hate this." 


"No, you don't” 

"Yes, | do." 

"If you hated it, you'd ask me not to do it" Jerry gave his husband a little smile, raising an eyebrow, and 
waited. When Stone made no reply, Jerry gently pressed the piece of ginger against Stone's hole, he carefully 
continued to press it into him. "There you go. Feels good, doesn't it?" 


"No," Stone pouted. 


"You love it anyway.” 


When Stone groaned and shifted somewhat, Jerry's cock twitched and made him moan, 
"Take your clothes off Stone sighed He never missed a thing. 

ve 

"Please? | want to look at you. 


"Maybe later. Don't forget about that gag." Jerry reminded him and tapped on the end of the ginger root for 


emphasis. 
Stone gasped and squirmed. 


With a smug grin, Jerry picked up the Magic Wand and turned on low. Just the soft buzzing noise made Stone 
whine. Jerry rested it against Stone's thigh and made him twitch. 


"Oh, fuck!" 


Jerry deliberately let out a long moan as he brought the wand higher and higher, dipping it between Stone's 
legs and holding it against the ginger. 


"Shit!" Stone grunted and closed his eyes. 


"See?" Jerry began. "Why would | undress when you close your eyes, anyway? What if | said | wanted you to 
keep those beautiful eyes open, baby?" 


Gritting his teeth and taking a hissing breath, Stone opened his eyes to glare at his husband. "Then you better 
take those fucking clothes off" 


Jerry laughed and moved the tip of the wand to Stone's balls. 

Bucking his hips, Stone howled, "Fuck! Oh, my God, why?!" 

Jerry leaned over and stared into his eyes, "Because | can" He checked on the piece of ginger, giving it a little 
jiggle and making Stone hiss and whimper. Jerry picked up the bottle of lube and squirted some into the palm 
of his right hand. "Okay, baby?" 

"Yes. Fuck, yes." 


"Gonna come for me?" 


Stone lifted his head. "Gonna let me?" 


"Eventually." Jerry grinned. "Probably." 


He wrapped his thick fingers around Stone's cock and gently stroked him, keeping a loose grip. Stone moaned 
loudly and tried to buck his hips, thrusting faster into Jerry's hand. 


"Ut-uh," Jerry scolded and pulled his hand away. He pressed his left hand against Stone's stomach. "No more of 
that or I'll leave you here to think about how you might have been allowed to come. Maybe let you watch me 
fucking that little cutie. You want that?" 


"Fuck, yes," Stone sighed. "Let me see it" 


Jerry pulled up a video on his phone and held it up for Stone to see. "He was an eager, little thing. Took my 


cock like a champ." 

Stone groaned and his cock twitched. "More, please." 

"Gonna behave." 

"Yes." 

He paused the video and put his phone down again. Jerry leaned over and gave his husband a deep kiss, taking 
his cock again and slowly stroking. He varied his grip, squeezing and back off as he stroked faster and faster. 
Jerry watched Stone closely and released his cock when he could see him growing more and more frenzied. 


"Fuck! No, no, no. Oh God, | was so close!" 


Jerry laughed softly. "I could tell” He checked the ginger root, making Stone groan and writhe. "How's that, my 


love?" 

"Fucking burns! Jerry!" 

"Good." 

Stone twisted and mewled, pulling at the strops. 

"Hey, now. You said you were going to behave." 

"Let me come! Please!" 

"If you keep begging me, | will leave you like this." Jerry's voice took on a firm edge. 


A tiny whimper passed Stone's lips as he gave Jerry a deep pout. His big, green eyes glistened as they gazed 
at his husband. 


Jerry smiled and kissed Stone's cheek. "God, | love your face." He took Stone's cock in his hand again and stroked 
him, sliding his fingers all the way up and over the head, rubbing his palm against it. 


Again, Stone's moaning and whining let Jerry know just how close he was to his orgasm. When Jerry stilled his 


hand, Stone bucked his hips. 

"You are being a very, very naughty boy, my darling," Jerry teased as he pulled his hand back. 

"Oh, God, | need to come," Stone groaned. 

"We'll get there. You waited five weeks," Jerry purred as he moved his hands to the button on his jeans. "You 
can wait a little longer, can't you?" He watched Stone's eyes grow wider as he opened his jeans and pushed one 
hand in to pull out his dick. 

"Fuck," Stone murmured under his breath and licked his lips. 

"Want this?" 

"Uh-huh." 

"Want it in your ass?" 

"Yes!" 

| bet you do," Jerry smirked. He left his hard cock hanging out of his jeans and reached for Stone again. Jerry 
took a firm hard grasp of his husband's dick and stroked it hard and fast for just a moment before yanking 
his fist over the head with a soft pop. 

"Fuck!" Stone cried out, lifting his head from the pillow. 

"Like that, baby?" 

"More, please," Stone sighed as he seemed to relax into the pillow. 

Jerry watched Stone closely. He could see the change in him. Stone gazed at him with lidded eyes, chest rising 
and falling as he panted through parted lips. No longer did he argue or demand or talk back. Jerry had gotten 


his husband into that much-needed sub space. 


"Good boy. Thats my baby," Jerry spoke softly, sweeping his free hand over Stone's hair and down his cheek. 
"Doing okay?" 


"Yes." 


Very carefully, Jerry slowly drew the ginger root out of his husband and lay it on the towel. He picked up the 
wand and turned it up one notch, grinning as he pressed it against the shaft of Stone's cock. Stone whined 
louder and louder and pushed his hips up, off of the bed. Just as he was about to erupt in a scream, Jerry 
pulled the wand away. Stone shuddered and gasped to catch his breath. He gazed at Jerry, tears pooling in the 


corners of his eyes. 


"My love," Jerry murmured. "You are so beautiful." He leaned in and pressed a kiss to Stone's chest, earning 
him another whimper. Jerry picked up his phone again and started the video. He held it up for Stone to watch. 
"When | told him | wanted to record him for my husband to enjoy, | swear he got harder in my hand and 
squealed with joy." 


Stone moaned loudly and wriggled in his binds. 


"Oh, yeah. We'll have to have this little cutie back sometime. Baby, that ass was so hot and tight" Jerry 
continued to talk as he reached his other hand to Stone's cock. "He's got a big dick, too. Long and thick. He let 


me suck it. Took him deep in my throat and swallowed his load" 


Tears rolled down the sides of Stone's face as he panted, mewling and moaning. He bucked into Jerry's hand 
and, with one final, long scream, Stone's seed spurted all over. Ribbons of warm come landed on his neck and 
chest, down his thighs and all over Jerry's hand. His husband put the phone down and continued to pump his 
cock. Stone grunted and twitched as Jerry prolonged his orgasm. When Jerry stilled his hand, Stone melted into 
the bed with a long, satisfied sigh. Jerry watched him, gently sliding a hand up and down his thigh. 


"Fuck," Stone muttered. 

"Good, baby?" 

"So good" 

Jerry carefully uncuffed Stone's wrists, tenderly rubbing them with his thumbs. He brought his arms down to 
Stone's sides and then turned his attention to his ankles. He pressed kisses to his husband's calves as he 
massaged his feet. After everything had been cleared from the bed, Jerry finally undressed. He slipped his 
arms under his husband and kissed Stone's cheek as he scooped him up. Stone looped his arms around Jerry's 


neck and laughed softly as he was carried into the shower. 


"Welcome home, my love." 


